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SCENE, An Inx in a Country Bough. 1 15 0 


Don Quixote in England. 


* 


INTRODUCTION. 
Manager, and Author, 


Man, O prologue, Sir! The audience will ne- 
ver bear it. They will not bate you any 
thing 6f their due. 

Auth, 1 am the audience's very humble ſervant; 
but theycannot make a man write a prologue, whe- 
ther he can or no. 

Man. Why, Sir, there is nothing eaſier: I have 
known an author bring three or four to the houſe 
with one play, and give us our choice which we 
would ſpeak. 

Auth. Yes, Sir, and I have now three in my 
pocket, written by friends, of which I chuſe none 
ſhould be ſpoke. 

Man. How fo? 

Auth. Becauſe they have been all ba! already 
twenty times over. 

Man. Let me fee them, pray. 

Auth. They are written in ſuch damn'd cramp 
hands, you will never'be abte to read them; but I 
will tell you the ſubſtance of them. One of them 
begins with abuſing the writings of all my cotempo- 
raries, lamenting the fallen ſtate of the ſtagez and 
laſtly, aſſuring the audience that this play was writ- 
ten with a defign to reftore true taſte, and theix 

roving it is the beſt ſymptom they can give of 
Lo any. 

Man. Well, and a very good ſcheme. 

Auth. May be ſo; but it hath been the ſubject of 
almoſt every prologue for theſe ten years laſt paſt, 
The ſecond is in a different caſt: The firſt twelve 
lines inveigh againſt all indecency on the ſtage, and 
the laſt twenty lines ſhew you what it is. 

Man. That would do better for an epilogue: But 
what is the third? 

Auth. Why, the third has ſome wit in it, and 
would have done very well, but for a miſtake. 

Man. Ay! What miſtake? 

Auth. Why, the author never read my play, and 
taking it for a regular comedy of five acts, hath fal- 
len very ſeverely on farce : However, it is a pretty 
good one, and will do very well for the firſt genteel 
gomedy you bring on the ſtage. 

Man. But don't you think a play, with ſo odd a 
title as yours, requires to be a little explained? M 
they not be too much ſurpris'd at ſome things? 

Auth. Not at all. The audience, I believe, are 


All acquainted with the character of Don Wh, 


and Sancho. Ibave brought them over into Englan 
and a eee hem * an inn in the en f 


f 


I believe, no one will be ſurpris d that the Knight 
finds ſeveral people as mad as himſelf. This 1 — 
have told them in forty dull lines, if I would, but 
I rather chuſe to let it alone; for, to tell you the 
truth, 1 can draw but one concluſion from the pro- 
logues I have ever ſeen, that the authors are ſo ſen- 
fible of the demerits of their plays, that they deſire 
to ſet the audience aſleep before they begin : But of 
what real uſe is a bill of fare to any entertainment, 
where the gueſts are not left to their choice what 
part they will pick ats but are oblig's to fallow the 
whole indifferently ? 
Enter a Player 

Play. Sir, the audience — ſuch a noiſe with 
their canes, that, if we don't begin immediately, 
they will beat the houſe down before the play begins; 
and it is not adviſeable to'put them out of humour, 
for there are two or three of the loudeſt cat-calls, in 
the gallery, that ever were heard. 

Auth. Be not frightened at that. Thoſe are only 
ſome particular friends of mine, who are to put on 
the face of enemies at firſt, and be converted at the 
end of the firſt act. 

Man. Order them to 
mediately, Come, Sir, 
ſelf? 


do you go youre 


Auth. I ſhall diſpoſe myſelf in ſome T of the 
r | houſe, where I ſhall ſee, and not be ſeen: And I 
can aſſure you, Sir, if the audience are but half as 
well entertain'd with this play, as I ſhall be myſelf, 
it will go off with univerſal applauſe. 


ACT L SCENE I. 
| r 
zle, and Sancho. 


ER tell me, Sir of Don Quixote, 
or Don Beelzebubz re's a man comes 


Guz. 


into my houſe, and eats me out on't, and then tells 


me he's a knight-errantz he is an arrant rogue, and 
if he does not pay me my bill, Fil have a warrant 
for him. 

San. My maſter fears newarrant; Mel; 
ever been in Spain, you would have known! 
of his order are above the law. 

Gu. Tell not me of Spain, Sir; I am an 
liſhman, where no one is above the law; and if Tour 
maſter does not pay me, I hall lay his Spaniardſhip 
faſt in a 32 which he ſhall find it as difficult to 
get out o 


Az 


. = : 
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way the overture im- 1M 


ah have found I 
ſoto Gibraltar, x n * ag 


Sir 
' Jord of the jſland of Gogmogog, whoſe. belly hath 


1 


„ DON. QUIXOTE Nn ENGLAND. 


San, That's neither here nor there, as the old 
ſaying z many are ſhur into one place, and out of 
another. Men bar houſes to keep rogues out, and 
Jails to keep them in. He that's hang' d for ſtealing 
a horſe to-day, has no reaſon to buy oats for him to- 


_ morrow. | 


Guz. Sirrah, your horſe, nor your afs neither, 
ſhall have any more oats at my expence; never were 
maſters and their beaſts ſo like one another. The 
Don is juſt'ſueh another lean ramſcallion as his-— 
what d'ye call him his Rozinante; and thou art 
juſt ſuch another ſquat bag of guts as thy Dapple. 
Send my houſe and wy ſtable once well emptied of 
you, and if ever I ſuffer a Spaniard to enter my doors 
again, may I have a whole company of ſoldiers quar- 
tered on me; for if I muſt be eaten up, Thad rather 
ſuffer by my own country rogues, than 2 


Xit. 
| San. R. er there are of each nation, | 
6 ns xcept among the. divines ; 
And winegar, fence the creation, 
Hath fill been made of all wines, 
| Againſt one lawyer Lurch ; 
A county ſcarce can guard; 
One parſon does for a church, 
One doctor * a church-yard. 
+ F.C ©'N-E7 I. . 
Don Quixote, and Sancho, 
NQuix. Sancho! IS, 
Sen. An't pleaſe your honour 
Quix. Come hither, Sancho, Iſmellan adventure. 


San. And ſo do I, an't pleaſe your worſhip; the | 


landlord of the houſe ſwears bitterly that he will have 
a warrant againſt us. 
Quiz. What landlord? What houſe ? Wilt thou 


never be in thyſenſes? Are we not in a caſtle? 


San. No, marry are we not; but we are in a fair 
«way to be in one. ker rh: 
' Quiz. What doſt thou mean, oaf? 
San. I mean that I ſhall ſee your honour in a gaol 
within theſe two days. IDE | N. 
-*. Rix. Me in a gad! Ha! caitif! 
Jan au Sir, we de got into a terrible country. 
Fquality here can't defend him, if he breaks 


ir. Then indeed knight-errantry were of no 
uſe: But I tell thee, caitif, gaols in all countries 
are only habitations for the poor, not for men of 
quality. If a poor fellow robs a man of faſhion of 
Ave ſhillings, to gaol with him: But the man of 
Faſhion may plunder a thouſand poor, and ſtay in his 
own houſe. But know, thou baſe ſquire of the 
great Don Quixote de la Mancha, that an adventure 
now preſents itſelf, not only worthy me, but the 
united force of all the knights upamearth. 
San. Ah, poor Sancho! there's A end of thee; a 
leg or an arm will not ſuffice this bout. ; 


ix. There is now arrived in this caſtle, one of 


the moſt accurſed giants that ever infeſted the earth. 


- He marches, at the head of his army, that howl like 


urks in an engagement. 


San. Oh lud oh lud this is the country ſquire 
- tthe head of his pack of dogs. n 


Quix. What doſt thou mutter, varlet ? 


„an. Why, Sir, this giant that your worſhip talks 
of, is a country gentleman who is going a courting, 
Aud his army is neither more nor. leſs than his ken- 
nel of fox hounds. an 4 


; Six... Ob, the prodigious force of inchantment! 
,Itell thee this is the giant Toglogmoglogog, 


deen the tomb of above a thouſand ſtrong men. 


*- " 
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San. Of above a thouſand hogſheads of firong 
beer, I believe. 15 AT 5 
Rats: This muſt be the inchanter Merlin, I know 
him by his dogs; but, thou idiot ! doſt thou imagine 
that women are to be hunted like hares, that a man 
would carry his hounds with him to viſit his miſtreſs? 
San. Sir, your true Engliſh ſquire and his hounds 
are as inſeparable as your Spaniſh and his toledo. 
He eats with his hounds, drinks with his hounds, 
arid lies with his hounds; your true errant Engliſh 
ſquire is but the firſt dog-boy in his houſe. 
zx. Tis pity, then, that fortune ſhould con- 
tradict the order of nature. It was a wiſe inſtitu- 
tion of Plato to educate children according to their 
minds, not to their births; theſe ſquires ſhould ſow 
that corn which they ride over. Sancho, when I 
ſee a gentleman in his awn coach-box, I regret the 
loſs which ſome one has had of a coachman; the 


| man who toils all day after a partridge or a pheaſant, 


might ſerve his country by toiling after a ploughs 
and when I fee a low, mean, tricking lord, I lament 
the loſs of an excellent attorney. [Singing within. ] 
But, hark, ſome courteous lady in the caſtle preparss 
an entertainment for my ears. | 
AIX II. Tweed Side, 


. + © , 
Ob! think not the maid whom you ſcorm 
With riches delighted can be; 
Had I a great princeſs been born, 
My Billy bad dear been to me. 
In grandeur and wealth we find doe, 
2 love there is not bing but charms; 
On others your treaſures beſtow, 
Give Billy alone to theſe arms. 


In title and wealth what is loft, 

* In tenderneſs oft" is repaid ; 

Too much a great fortune may ceſt; 

Well — may be the poor maid. 
Let gold's empty ſhow cheat the great, 
e more real pleaſures will prove; 
While they in their palaces bate, 
We in our poor cottage will love. - 
SCENE III. | 
Don Quixote, Guzzle, and Sancho. 
a": Moſt illuſtrious and moſt mighty lord, how 
all I ſufficiently pay you for thoſe ſounds with 
which I have been raviſh'd? ; 

Guz. Sir, I defire no other payment but of this 
mall bill; your worſhip's cattle are ſaddled, and it 
is a charming day for travelling. . 

Nuix., Nothing, my lord, ſhall ever tempt me to 
leave you, till what 1 have this day ſeen within the 
caſtle-walls be utterly demoliſhed. | 

Guz. So! he has ſeen the firloin of beef at the 
fire, I find. [Alde.— But if your worſhip intends 
to ſtay any longer, I hope you deſign. to ſatisfy this 
ſmall matter here: I am in geat neceſſity, I aſſure 

ou. . 
: Quix. To what mean actions does neceſſity force 
men! That ever a mighty lord ſhould be obliged to 
borrow money? 7 | 
for this trifle, but KF 

92775 My lord, Iſee you ate; I fee the generous 
confuſion which ſpreads your face. ö 

Guz. 1 am ſo poor, an't pleaſe your honour, that 
it will be quite charity in you. It is the ſame av if 

u gave jt me. „ 
We My lord, Tam more cenfus'd thay you; 
but do not think it a gift, ſince I ſee you! ſo back- 
ward to receive it in that lebt. And fince, my lord, 


every thing I have, ſaving to the charming Dulcinca 


— 


Cuz. 1 am aſham'd to aſk your worſhip ſo often 


TK] 


„ how 
with 


F this 
and it 


me to 
un the 


at the 
ntends 
fy this 
{ aſſure 


y force 
iged to 


o often 


nerous 


ir, that 
ne as if 

yo; 
4 
ny lord, 


ulcinca 
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del Toboſo, her fixt and unalterable right, be juſtly 
yours, give me leave to call it a debt, my lord. 
Sancho, pay his tordſhip a thouſand Engliſh guineas. 

San, If your worſhip will pleaſe to tell me where 


J ſhall get them; but there's no paying with an 


empty hand; where nothing is, nothing: can come 
ont. Twelve lawyers make not one honeſt man. 

Quix. Ceaſe thy impertinence, and pay the mo- 
ney immediately. 2 

San. If 1 have ſeen the colour of gold this fort- 
night, may I never ſee Tereſa Pancha again. 

Quix. I am confounded, my lord, at the extrava- 
gance of my ſquire, who, out of the ſpoils of fo 
many giants he hath plunder'd, ſhould not have re 
ſery'd enough to oblige your lordſhip with ſuch a 
trifle; but, if you know any one who will diſem- 
burſe that ſum, or any other, I will ſell him the re- 
verſion of the next iſland I conquer. 

Guz. Do you make a jeſt of me, Sir? 

ix. Be not incens'd; I am ſorry I am not able 
to give it you. 

Guz. Sorry, forſooth! a pretty way of paying 
debts, truly; I fancy if I was to tell the exciſeman, 
and my brewer, I was ſorry I could not pay em, 
they would ſend me and my ſorrow to gaol together. 
In ſhort, Sir, I muſt and I will have my money. 

San, You muſt get the philoſopher's ſtone, before 
you can make any money of us. 

Cu. You ſhall neither eat nor drink any more in 
my houſe, till I am paid, that I'm reſolv'd. 

San. I wiſh your worſhip' would think of chang- 
ing your quarters; if it muſt be a blanketing, why 
let it be a blanketing. I have not eat any thing 
2 twelve hours; and J don't find 1 am like to 

are much better for the next twelve; and by that 
time I ſhall be ſo light, you may as well toſs a feather 
in a blanket, | 

Nuix. Sancho, come hither; I intend to make 
thee my ambaſſador, 

San. Why truly, Sir, that's a poſt I ſhould like 
hugeouſly well; your baſſadours lead rare fat lives, 
they ſay; and I ſhould make a very good baſſadour, 
J can aſſure your worſhip. ' 

Nuix. Thou ſhalt go my ambaſſador to the court 
of Dulcinea del Toboſo. | 

San, I ſuppoſe it: is equal to your worſhip what 
conrt you ſend me to; and, to ſay the truth, I had 
rather go to ſome other; for tho* my lady Dulcinea 
be a very good woman, yet ſhe has got ſuch a waundy 
trick of being chanted ; and I fancy your baſſadours 
fare but ill at your chanted courts. 

Nuix. Reptile! reply not, on thy life, but go and 
prepare thyielf for thy journey; then come to me 
and receive farther inſtruQions, for thou ſhalt ſet 
out this very evening———But, ha! the charming 
voice begins again. | k 

IR III. Why will Florella, &c. 
[Dorothea fings within. ] 
The pain which tears my throbbing breaſt 
at language can deplore Þ 
For bow 29 ba ve expreſt 
A pain ne er felt before! | £4 
In other virgin wounded bearts, 
' Love's cruel ſport wwe ſee; _ 
But the moſt ervel of bis darts + 
He has reſerv'd for me. 

2Lix. Unhappy princeſs ! | 
Doc. Thy'earſe, O Tantalus! I'd prize; 
© Thy'curſe @ bliſs would prove. 

Ab! Heaven were kind, if with my eyes 
T could enjoy my love. an N 

Inchanted thus, romances tel! 

' T6eir moans poor virgins nale; 


—_— 


But where it found the * ſpell 
Can this inchanttment break. % 

Quix. In this arm tis found. Look forth, moſt 
adorable, thoꝰ moſt hath (cas pu ; look forth, and 


behold whom fate hath ſeut pur relief; the moſt 
renowned knight of the woefuFMgure, the invinci- 


ble Don Quixote de la Mancha, for whoſe victorious 


arm alone-this adventure is reſerv'd-———Oh curſed 
inchantery doſt thou keep this charming princeſs in- 
viſible to my eyes? Open the caſtle-gates, open 
them this inſtant, whoever is on, the guard, or you 
ſhall feel the force of my attack. You ſhall find, 
caitifs, that one ſingle knight is too many for you all. 

[ Hes attacks the Walls,” and breaks the Windows. 

SCENE IV. 


Don Quixote, Guzzle,. and Mob. 

Guz. Heyday! What, in the devil's name, are 
you doing? What, do you intead to beat down my 
houſe ? M---... 

Qrix. Thou moſt uncourteous lord, deliver the 
princeſs whom thou ſo unjuſtly doſt detain; or thin 
not that all the inchanters on earth ſhall preſerve 
thee from my vengeance. 

Guz. Don't tell me of princeſſes and lords; I'm 
no lord, I am an honeſt man; and I can tell you, 
you may be a gentleman, but you don't act like one, 
to break. a poor man's windows in this manner, 

Quix. Deliver the princeſs, caitif. 

Guz. Pay me my dill, Sir, and go out of my 
houſe, or I'll fetch a warrant for you; I'll ſee whether 
a man is to have his victuals eat up, and drink 
drank out, and windows broke, and his walls ſhat- 
ter'd, and his gueſts diſturb'd, for nothing. 

Quix. Ungracious knight! who ſo often throweſt 
in my teeth that ſmall entertainment, which th 
art oblig'd to give men of my heroic profeſſion. 

Guz. I believe, indeed, your profeſſion does 
oblige people ſometimes to give, whether they will 
or-no, 

Quix. It is too plain, thou wretch, why thou 
wouldeſt have me gone; thou knoweſt the deliver- 
ing of this high lady thou doſt detain, is reſerved 
for me alone; but deliver her this moment, with all 
her atrendants, all her plate and jewels which thou 
haſt robb'd her of. , 

Gaz. Hear this, neighbours, T am accus'd of 
ſealing plates and jewels, when every body knows 
I have but five dozen of plates, and thoſe I boughe 
and paid for honeſtly; and as for jewels, the devil 
of any jewels are there in this houſe, but two bobs 
that my wife wears in her ears, which were given 
her by Sir Thomas Loveland at his laſt election. 

Quix. Ceaſe thy equivocations, and deliver them 
this inſtant, or thou ſhalt find how vainly thou doſt 
truſt to all thoſe giants at thy heels. * be Mob lau gb. ] 
Do you mock me, caitifs? Now, thou moſt incom- 


'| parable Dulcinea del Toboſo, afſiſt thy valiant knight. 


[ He drives them off, and exit. 
SCENE V. a Chamber. © 
Dorothea, and . Jezebel. | E 


Dor. Ha, ha, ha! in ſpite of all my misfortunes, 
cannot help laughing at the pleaſant adventure of 
the knight of the woeful figure. - 4 

Jex. Do you think, Madam, this is the very 
ſame Don—— what d'ye call him, whom your fa- 
ther ſaw in Spain, and of whom he has told us ſuch 
pure pleaſant ſtories ? ] hv bas F by 

Dor. The ſame ; it can be no other. Ob, Jeze- 
bel! J wiſh my adventure may end as happily as 
thoſe of my name-ſake Dorothea's- did I am ſure 
they are very near as romantic: But have hot I rea- 


fan to blame Fairloys for ſuffering me to be Bete 
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| very ſwift who does. 


before him ? The lover that does not out-fly his | 


miſtreſs's defires, is ſlow indeed, | 
© Fez. And let me tell you, Madam, he muſt be 


AT RW 


Dor. Ob haſten my lover, dear Cupid, 
Wing bitber the youth I admire; 
The wvreteb is too lazy and flupid. 
Who leaves me but time to deſire. 
| 3 who leave lovers in anguiſh, 
hemſelves in their fonder fits ſtay; 
But leave not the virgin to languiſh, 
Who meets her true lover balf way · 


Well, I'm a mad girl: Don't you think this huſ- 
band of mine, that is to be, will have a delightful 
taſk to tame me | 

Jeu. By what I can ſee, he's in a pretty fair way 
to be tamed himſelf, 


SCENE VI. 
Sancho, Dorothea, and Jezebel. 


San. Pray, ladies, which of you is the chanted 
princeſs; or are you both chanted princeſſes ? 
ez. What is it to you what we ate, ſaucebox ? 
or. Peace, dear Jezebel. This muſt be the 
illuſtrious Sancho himſelf.— I am the Princeſs In- 
doccalambria. 25 

San. My maſter, the knight of the woeful figure, 
(and a woeful figure he makes, ſure enough) ſends 
your ladyſhip his humble ſervice, and hopes you will 
not take it amiſs that he has not been able to knock 
all the people in the houſe on the head ; however, 
he has made it pretty well up in breaking the win- 
dows;z your ladyſhip will lie pure and cool, for the 
devil a whole pane is there in all your apartment : 
if the glazier had hir'd him, he con'd not have done 


Dor. Thou mighty ſquire of the moſt mighty 


- 


knight upon earth, give my grateful thanks to your 


maſter for what he has undertaken upon my ac- 
count; but tell him not to get his precious bones 
bruis g any more, for I am ſufficiently aſſur d this 
adventure is reſerv'd for ſome other knight. 

+ San. Nay, nay, like enough; all men cannot do 
all things : one man gets an eſtate, by what another 
gets a halter. All is not fiſh that ſwims. Many a 


| 2 wants a wife, but more want to get rid of one. 


wo cuckolds ſee each other's horns, when neither 


of them can fee his own. Money is the fruit of 


evil, as often as the root of it. Charity ſeldom 


. goes out of her own houſe ; and ill - nature is always 


„bold ſpeak a good word for me? 


2330.39 6346 


= rambling abroad. Every woman is a beauty, if 
will believe her own glaſs; and few, if you will 
Takeve her neighbours. 1 , 


Dor. Ha, ha, ha! Pray, Mr. Sancho, might not 


one hope to ſee your illuſtrious maſter? | 
San. Nothing would rejoice his heart ſo much, 
Madam, unleſs it were to ſee my Lady Dulcinea 
herſelf. Ah, Madam, might I hope your ladyſhip 
Der. Name it, and be aſſur d of any thing in my 

r, Honeſt Sancho. | 

San. If your princeſt - ſhip coald but prevail on 
my maſter, chat I might not be ſent home after my 
Dulcinea' for, to tell you the truth, Madam, 
1 am fo fond of the Englith toaſt beef and ſtrong 
beer, that I don't intend ever to ſet my foot in 
Spain again, if I can help it: give me a ſlice of roaſt 


Db Bravely {&9; nobie quite. 


ber before all the ratities of Camecho's wedding. 
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AIR V. The King's Old Courtier. 
I. 

When mighty roaſt beef wwas the Engliſhman's food, 

It ennobled our hearts, and enriabed our blood ; 

Our ſoldiers were brave, and our courtiers were 


Ob the roaft beef of Old England, 
And Old 10 roaſt beef!!! 
II. | 


Then, Britons, from all nice dainties refrain, 

Which effeminate Italy, France, and Spain; 

And mighty roaft beef ſhall command on the main. 
Oh the roaſt beef, &c. 
Ob the roaſt beef, Se. 0 " 


Dor. I have been told, noble ſquire, that you 
once impos'd a certain lady for Dulcinea on your 
maſter ; now, what think you, If this young lady, 
here, ſhould perſonate that incomparable princeſs ? 

en. Who, I? : 

an. Adod! your princeſs-ſhip has bit it; for he 
has never ſeen this Dulcinea, nor has any body elſe 
that I can hear of; and who my Lady Dulcinea 
ſhould be, I don't know, unleſs ſhe be one of your 
chanted ladies: The curate of our pariſh, and Mr. 
Nicholas the barber, have often told me there was 
no ſwch woman, and that my maſter was a mad- 
man; and ſometimes I am half at a loſs to gueſs 
whether he be mad or no. I'm ſure, if it was not 
for the ſake of a little iſland that I am to govern, I 
ſhould not have follow'd his errantries ſo long. 

Dor. Fy, do not entertain ſuch unworthy thoughts 
of that moſt glorious knight. 

San. Nay, Madam, I can't find in my heart to 
think him mad neither; for he will talk ſome- 
times, twould do one good to hear him talk; he 
will talk ye three hours, and I ſhan't underſtand one 
word he ſays. Our curate was a fool to him; and 
yet he has talk'd what I could not underſtand nei- 
ther, but that's neither here nor there: an empty 
purſe cauſes a full heart; an old woman's a very 
bad bribe, but a very good wife; conſcience often 
ſtops at a molehill, and leaps over a mountain; the 
law guards us from all evil but itſelf; what's vice to- 
day is virtue to-morrow ; tis not only plums that 
make a pudding; phyſic makes you firſt ſick, and 
then well; wine firſt makes you well, and then fick. 
4 And your proverbs would make the devil 


Dor. Loſe no time, good Sancho, but acquaint 
the moſt invincible knight that the Lady Dulcinea 
is in the caſtle ; we'll manage the matter fo dex+, 
terouſly, you ſhall be in no danger. of a diſcovery. 

San. Since my bringing the laſt Dulcineg to him, 
I do not fear that; he that can ſwallow a gooſe, 
will hardly keck at a gander; the bear may well 
dance when the aſs plays on the fiddle. [Exit Sm. 


SCENE. VII. 
Dorothea, and Jezebel, 


Dor. Ha, ha, ha! Well, for the future, I will 
never diſhelieve a_travellerz the knight and his 


San. 


| ſquire are full as ridiculous as they were deſcrib'sd ; 


We ſhall have rare diverſions. / 8 
ex. Poor Fairlove! thou art quite forgotten. 
or, I've rather teaſon to think Dorothea ſo: I 

am ſure, when a lover ſuffers his miſtreſs to come 

firſt to the place of appointment, he'cannat blame 
any innocent amuſement with which ſhe would 
ſhorten his abſence;z and to confeſs a truth to you, 
while 1 am ſtill under apprehenſions of the match 
my father intends for me, I have too great cauſe to 


|} try to divert my grief. et 
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AIR VI. From Aberdeen to Edinburgh. | 
Happy the animals who firay * 
freedom thro” the groves 
No laws in love they e er obey, 
But thoſe preſcrib'd by love: f 
While we, confin'd to parents rules, 
Unfortunate, are told, 


None follow love's ſweet latos, but fools; 
The wiſe are ſlaves to gold. [Exeunt, 
"SCENE VIII. The Street. | 


Mr. Mayor, and à Voter. 

May. Well, neighbour, what's your opinion of 
this ange man that is come to town, Don Quixote, 
as he calls himſelf? 

Vat. Think! why, that he's a madman. What 
mou'd T think? | 
May. Ecod! it runs in my head that he is come 
to ſtand for parliament-man. 

Vit. How can that be, neighbour? they tell me 
he's a Spaniard ? . 
May. What's that to us? Let him look to his 
valifications when we have choſe him. If he can't 
t in the houſe, that's his fault. 

Vat. Nay, nay, he can't be choſe if he ſhould 
ſtand ; for, to my certain knowledge, the corpora- 
tian have promis'd Sir Thomas Loveland and Mr. 
Bouncer. 1 

May. Pugh! all promiſes are conditional; and 
let me tell you, Mr. Retail, I begin to ſmoke a 
plot. I begin to apprehend no oppoſition; and then 
we're ſold, neighbour. | 

Vet. No, no, neighbour; then we ſhall not be 

Id, and that's worſe : But rather than it ſhould 
tome to that, I would ride all over the kingdom for 
a candidate ; and if I thought Sir Thomas intended 
to ſteal us in this manner, he ſhould have no vote of 
mine, I aſſure you. I Mall vote for no man who 
holds the corporation cheap. | | 
May. Then ſuppoſe we were to go in a body, 
and ſolicit Sir Don Quixote to ftand? As for his 
being mad, while he's out of Bedlam, it does not 
kgnify. | 


Pot. But there is another objection, neighbour, 


which I am afraid the corporation will never get 
over 
May. What's that, pr'ythee? . 1 
Vot. They ſay he has brought no money with him. 
May. Ay, that indeed! But tho' he hath no 


money with him here, I am afſured by his ſervant | 


that he hath a very large eftate: and ſo, if the 
other party come down handſomely with the ready, 
we may truſt him; for you know, at laſt, we have 
nothing to do but not to chuſe him, and then we 
may recover all he owes us. 7 
Pat. I do not care to be ſold, neighbour. f 
May. Nor I neither, neighbour, by any but my- 
ſelf. I think that is the privilege of a free Briton. 
* SCENE IX. 

_ ,, Guzzlte, Mayer, and Retail. 

Guz. Mr. Mayor, a good morrow to you, Sir; 
are you for a whet this morning ? 

May, With all my heart; but what's become of 
the gentleman, the traveller? | | 

Guz. He's laid down to fleep, I believe; prett 
well tired with work. What the devil to do wi 
him, I can't tell. 

May. My neighbour and I have a ſtrange thought 
come into our heads; you know, Mr. Guzzle, we 
are like to have no oppoſition, and that I believe 
vou will feel the want of as much as any man, 
Naw, d'ye ſee, we have taken it into conſideration, 


DON QUIXOTE in ENGLAND. 
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7 
Guz. With all my heart; if either of you will 
hang out a fign and entertain him ; — but he is far 
enough in my books already. 5 

May. You are too cautious, Maſter Guzzle; I 
make ng doubt but he is ſome very rich man, who 
pretends to be poor, in order to get his election the 
cheaper; he can have no other defign in ſtaying 
among us. For my part, I make no doubt but that 
he is come to ſtand on the court intereſt. 

Guz. Nay, nay, if he ftands at all, it is on the 
court fide, no doubt; for he talks of nothing but 
kings, and princes, and princefſes,, and emperors, 
and empreſſes. up" 

May. Ay, ay, an officer in the army too, I war- 
rant him, if we knew but the bottom. 

Guz. He ſeems, indeed, to be damnably fond of 
free-quarter. | 

Ret. But if you think he intends to offer him- 
ſelf, would it not be wiſer to let -him ; for then, 
you know, if he ſpends never ſo much, we ſhall 
not be oblig'd to chuſe him. | 

May. Brother alderman, I have reproved you 
already for that way of reaſoning; it ſavours too 
much of bribery. I like an oppofition, becauſe 
otherwiſe a man may be oblig'd to vote againft his 
erefore when we invite a gentleman to 
ftand, we invite him to ſpend his money for the 
honour of his party; and when both parties have 
ſpent as much as they are able, every honeſt man 
will vote according to his conſcience. 

Guz. Mr. Mayor talks like a man of ſenſe and 
| honour, and it does me good to hear him. 
May, Ay, ay, Mr. Guzzle, I never gave « vote 
| contrary to my conſcience, I have very earneftly 
recommended the country-intereſt to all my bre- 
thren: but before that, I recommended the town- 
intereſt ; that is, the intereſt of this corporation ; 
and firſt of all I recommended to every particular- 
man to take a particular care of himſelf, And it 
is with a certain way of reaſoning, that he that 
ſerves me beſt, will ſerye the town beſt; and he 
that ſerves the town beſt, will ſerve the country be 

Guz. See what it is to have been at Oxford; the 
parſon in the pariſh himſelf can't out- talk him. 
May. Come, landlord, we'll have one bottle, and 
drink ſucceſs to the corporation. Theſe times 
come but ſeldom, therefore we ought to maks the 
beſt of them, Come along.  [Excunt. 
ACT II, SCENE.L 

SCENE, A Chamber in the Inn. + 

Don Quixote, and Sancho. [AFP 
Quix. HOU haſt, by this time, fully per- 
celv'd, Sancho, the extreme difficulties 
and dangers of knight-errantry. ' 

San, Ay, and of 'ſquize-errantry too, an't pleaſe -- 
your worſhip, 

Qvix. But virtue is Ns own reward. 1 

San, Your worſhip may have a reliſh for theſe 
rewards, perhaps: but to ſpeak truly, I am a poor 
plain man, and know nothing of theſe fine things; 
and for any reward I have hitherto got, I had much 
rather have gone without it. As for an iſland, I 
believe I could reliſh it as well as another; but a 
man may catch cold while his caat is making: and 
ſince you may provide for me in a much eafier way, 
if I might be ſo bold as to ſpeak—— | 

Quix. Thou knoweſt I will deny thee nothing, 


whether we ſhould not aſk this Sir Don to repre- 
\ ſent us. 


which is fit for me to give, or thee to take, 
San, Then if your worthip wou'd be ſo good as 


12 
1 
I 

| 

| 

1 
[| 


2 


8 DON QUIXOTE IN ENGLAND. 


to ſet me up in an inn, I ſhould make à rare land- 
lord; and it is a very thriving trade among the 
Engliſh. : F 
Nuix.' And couldſt thou deſcend ſo low, ignoble 
wretch?.. ' | 
San. Any thing to get an honeft livelihood, which 
is more than I find we are like to do in the way we 
are going on: for, if I durſt ſpeak it 
Quix. Speak fearleſs ly —I will only impute 
It to thy ignorance. * BY > 
San, Why, then, I find, Sir, that we are look'd 
on here to be neither more nor leſs, better or worſe, 
than a couple of madmen. 65 
uix, Sancho, I am not concern'd at the evil 
opinion of men. Indeed, if we conſider who are 
their favourites, we ſhall have no reaſon to be ſo 
fond of their applauſe. Virtue, Sancho, is too 
bright for their eyes, and they dare not behold her. 
Hypocriſy is the deity they worſhip, Is not the law- 
yer often call'd an honeſt man, when for a ſneaking 
fee he pleads the villain's cauſe, or attempts to ex- 
tort evidence to the conviRtion of the innocent? 
Does not the phyfician live well in his neighbour- 
hood, while he ſuffers them to bribe his ignorance 
to their deſtruction? But why ſhould I mention thoſe 
_ whoſe profeſſion tis to prey on others? Look thro? 
the world. What is it recommends men, but the 
poverty, the vice, and the miſery of others? This, 
Sancho, they are ſenſible of, and therefore, inſtead 
of endeavouring to make himſelf better, dach man 
endeavours. to make his neighbour worſe. Each 
man riſes to admiration by treading on mankind. 
Riches and power accrue to the one, by the deftruc- 
tion of thouſands, Theſe are the general objects of 
the good opinion of men: Nay, and that which is 


profeſs' d to be paid to virtue, is ſeldom more to any 


thing than a ſupercilious contempt of our neighbour. 
"What is a good-natur d man? Why, one, who ſee- 
ing the want of his friend, cries he pities him. Is 
. this real? No: if it was, he would relieve him, 
His pity is triumphant arrogance and-inſult : it ariſes 
from his pride, not from his compaſſion, Sancho, 
let them call me mad; I'm not mad enough to court 
their approbation. ws 
Fan, Oh! good your worſhip, proceed: I could 
| faſt an hour longer to hear your diſcourſe, - 
rea + 4. SORNE I, | 
. Guzzle, Don Quixote, and Sancho. 
Guz. An't pleaſe your honour, the mayor of the 
town is come to wait on you. 


vix. Give him admittance. This is the chief 


magiſtrate of the place, who comes, I ſuppoſe, to 
congratulate me on my arrival; he might have come 
ſooner; but the neglect of his duty is better than 
the total omiſſion. In the mean while, Sancho, 
poſt thou away this inſtant to Toboſo; and Heaven 
proſper thy embaſſy. | 
San. Proſperity may travel with me, without 
tiring itſelf. - - "> [ Afde. 
| SCENE III. | 


Mayor, and Don Qypnote. | 
+ 1 am you honour's moſt humble ſervant. 
Duix. Sir, 1 am glad to fee you; I think you 


are the chief officer of the town. 


May. Yes, an't pleaſe your honour, I am Mr. 


1 1. of this town. 1 ſhould have done myſelf 


e pleaſure to have waited on you ſooner, but I was 


- quite ignorant of the deſign with which you came 


* 


er. 

Quix. Be ſeated, Sir; you are a worthy man, 
and to your praiſe be it ſpoken, the firſt that has 
done his duty fince my arrival. 


May. 1 cap't anſwer for the whole town; but 


'| ſeat of his about ten miles off. He was 


the corporation is as well affected a corporation as 
any in all England, and I believe highly ſeofible of 
the honour you intend them. No man knows his 
ſtrength till he tries it; and, notwithſtanding what 
you may have heard of the knight of the long-purſe, 
if you oppoſe him briſkly, I dare anſwer for -your 
ſucceſs. Sc 

vix. Is there a knight on earth I dare not op- 
pole? Tho' he had as many hands as Briareus, as 
many eyes as Argus, I ſhould not fear him. 

May. This is a ſpecial ſtick, of wood, I find 
A benefit-ticket, adod. Ade. 
Quix. I ſee the reaſon of your apprehenſion; you 
have heard of my ill ſucceſs in my laſt adventure 
that was not my fault! [Sigbing. 

May. I ſee he has been thrown out.at ſome other 
place alte l don't in the leaſt, Sir, appre- 
hend it was your fault; but there is nothing to be 
done without bleeding freely on theſe occaſions. . 
zix. Ha! do you think I fear to bleed? 

7y. Be not ſo paſſionate, Sir; this I aſſure you, 
you will do your bufine(s with leſs than any other. 
I ſuppoſe, Sir, it may lie in your power to do ſome 
ſervices to this town. 5 
Nuix. Be aſſur' d it does. I will, for your fake, 
preſerve it for ever from any inſults. No armies ſhall 
ever do you any harm. 55 1 

May. I aſſure you, Sir, that will recommend you 
very much: If you can keep ſoldiers from quartering 
upon us, we ſhall make very little difficulty in the 
affair: But I hope your honour will conſider that 
the town is very poor, Sir; alittle circulation of mo- 
ney among us would | 

Nix. Sir, you make me concern'd that it is not 
now in my power to give whatever you deſire z but 
reſt ſecure of this, there is not one whom you ſhall 
recommend, that ſhall, got, within this twelve- 
month, be governor of an iſland. ' x? 

May. This is a courtier, 1 find, by his 12 * 


Luix. But who is this knight whom I am oo 
counter ? Is he now in the caſtle? 

May. Yes, Sir, he is now at Loveland Caſtle, a 

dee the 

very day before your hononr came to town, randy- 


ins for a knight of his acquaintance, with no les 


than fix hundred freeholders at his heels. 
NQuix. Humph! Thoſe are a ſort of. ſoldiers I 


never heard of in Spain How were they arm'd ? 


May. Arm'd, Sir? adi | 
Rui Ay; with carbines, with muſkets, ſpears, 
piſtols, ſwords, or how? I aſk, that I may chuſe 
proper weapons to encounter them, * 
May. Ha, ha, ha! your honour is pleas'd to be 
merry ! why truly, Sir, they were pretty well arm'd 
when they went out of town; every man had four 
or five bottles in his head, at leaſt. 
Quix. Baſe-born cowards! who owe their cou- 
rage to the ſpirit of their wine! But be eaſy, Sir; 
within theſe two days not one of them ſhall be alive. 
May. Marry, Heaven forbid ! Some of them ate 
as honeſt gentlemen as any in the county. f 
Nuix. Ha! honeſt! and in the train of the 
knight of the .long-purſe ! Do I not know him to 
be a deflowerer of virgins, a deſtroyer of. orphans, a 
deſpoiler of widows, a debaucher of wives 
May. Who, Sir Thomas Loveland, Sir > Why, 
you don't know him. He's as good-natur'd, civil 
a gentleman, as a man may ay 
A Why, then, dd you petition me againſt him? 
ay: Nay, Sir, for that matter, let him be as 
civil as he pleaſes, one man's money is as, good as 


another's You ſeem to be a civil gentleman too; 
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I can't tell what to make of em; I wiſh the devil 


DON 


and if you ſtand againſt him, I don't know which | 
would carry it: but this, I believe, you gueſs al- 
ready, that he who ſpends moſt would not have the 
leaſt chance. 

Nuix. Ha! caitif! doſt thou think I would con- 
deſcend to be the patron of a place ſo mercenary ? 
If my ſervices cannot procure me the election, doſt 
thou think my money ſhould make me their knight? 
What ſhould I get by undertaking the protection of 


this city and caſtle, but dangers, difficulties, toils, | 


and enthantments? Hence from my fight! or, by 
the peerleſs Dulcinea's eyes, thy blood ſhall pay the 
affront thou haſt given my honour, Was it for 
this that I was choſen in full ſenate the Patron of 
la Mancha? Gods! to what will mankind dege- 
nerate! where not only the vile neceſſaries of life, 
but even honours, which ſhould be the reward of 
virtue only, are to be bought with money. 
SCENE IV. another Chamber, 
Squire Badger, Scut bis Huntſman, and Guzzle, 

Badg. That's it, honies; oh! that's it. 
What, have you no company in the houſe, landlord? 
Could not you find out an honeſt lad, one that could 
take a hearty pot ? 

Gu. Faith, noble ſquire, I wiſh you had ſpoke 
alittle ſooner ; Me. Permit, the officer, is juſt gone 
out of the houſe; your worſhip wou'd have lik'd 
him hugely; he is rare good company. 

Badg. Well, but hang it, baſt thou nobody ? 

Guz, I have not one gueſt in the houſe, Sir, but 
a young lady and her maid, and a madman, and a 
ſquire, as he calls himſelf. * 

Badg. Squire! who, pr'ythee? 
| Gus. Squire——lt is a curſed hard name, I ne- 
ver can remember it. Squire Pancho Sancho-he 
calls himſelf. . | 
* Badg. Prythee, what is he, a whig, or a tory? 
ey! | 

Guz., Sir, I don't know what he is: His maſter 
and he have been here in my houſe this month, and 


had 'em before I had ſeen em, the ſquire and his 
maſter both. 

Badg. What, has the ſquire a maſter ? 

Guz. I don't know which is maſter, nor which 


is man, not I; ſometimes I think one is maſter, | 


and then again [ think it is tother——1 am ſure ] 
had rather be the ſquire, for he ſleeps moſt, and eats 
moſt z he is as bad as a greyhound in a houſe; there 
is no laying down any thing eatable, but if you turn 
your back, flap he has it up-——As for the knight, 
as he calls himſelf, he has more to pay for breaking 
windows, than eating: Wou'd I were well rid of him! 
He will fit you ſometimes in the yard to guard the 
caſtle, as he calls it; but I am afraid 2 — is to 
rob the houſe, if he could catch an opportunity. 
I don't underſtand one word in ten of what he ſays; 
he talks of giants, and caſtles, and queens, and prin- 
ceſſes, and chanters, and magicians, and Dulcineas. 
He has been a mighty traveller, it ſeems. 

Badg. A comical dog, I fancy; go, give my ſer- 
vice to him, tell him I ſhould be glad of his com- 
pany ; go. 

Guz. I am afraid he is_not in any of the beſt 
humours, for he was moſt confoundedly drubb'd 
juſt now. 

Badg. Well, pr'ythee go and call him; here is 
ſome of the beſt phyſic for him. Come, Scut, fit 
down; and ſing that ſong once more. 

AIR VII. Mother, quoth Hodge, &e. 
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| Scut. 


- 


9 
Of all the beſt drugs the diſpenſaries taught, 
- os well couldeach cure — — no more. 
But bere's the juice a f 
| Of ſow reign uſe 
*Twwvill cure your ,— whatever th y be 


7 , 1 you bear it; 

ae of this a large doſe, and it ſoon ſets you free. 

72 cunning lines, 7 21 — 
our loſſes a doſe off good Claret can beal ; 

_ Or if you. have been a director yourſelf, 

"Twill teach you no loſs of your bonour to feel x 

Stocks fall or riſe, £*:22 
Tell truth or lies, 
Your fame and your fortune bere remedy find; 
If Silvia be cruel, 
ale this water -gruel, 
*T will ſoon cure the fever that burns up your minds 
| SCENES W.. 

Don Quixote, Guzzle, Scut, and Badger. 

Quix. Moſt illuſtrious and mighty knight, I'm 
proud to kiſs your hands. 
Badg. Your ſervant, Sir, your ſervant——A de- 
viliſh odd figure this. % 
Quix. To meet a perſon of your diſtinction, is a 
happineſs I little expected; for I am much miſtaken 
but you are either the knight of theſun, or of the 
black helmet. EB 0, 

Badg. Or of the black cap; Sir, if you pleaſe. 

Nuix. Sir knight of the black cap, I rejoice in 
meeting you in this caſtle; and I with the atchieve - 
ments of this glorious adventure, in which I have 
been, by the curſed pow'r of inchantment, foil'd, 
may be reſerv'd for you. 

Badg. This is honeſt coufin Tom, faith, as mad 
as a march-hare, | [A . 

Quix. Would you gueſs, Sir knight of the black 
cap, chat this uncourteous perſon, the lord of this 
caſtle, ſhou!d detain within his walls the moſt beay- - 
tiful princeſs in the univerſe? - - 

Badg. The devil he does / 

Quix. Inchanted; and, if I miſtake not, by that 
inchanter Merlin; I humbly ſuppoſe, the delivery 
of this princeſs was the defign with which you came 
to this caſtle. : 

Badg. Ay, ay, Sir, I'll deliver her, I warrant 
you : But come, Sir——— Pray, Sir, mey I crave 
the honour of your name? | 

ix. I am known, Sir, in chivalry, by the name 
of the knight of the woeful figure. 

, Badg. Sir knight of the woeful figure, will you 
pleaſe to ſit down ? Come, Sir, here's to you==Lang- 
lord, draw your chair, -How long, Sir knight of the 
woeful figure, have you been in theſe part? 

Quix. It is not, Sir knight of the black cap, the 
buſineſs of a knight-errant to number time, like 
the inferior part of mankind, by the days which he 
lives, but by the actions he performs; perhaps you 
may have ſojourn'd longer here than I. Are there 
many knights in this kingdam ? 

Badg. Oh, numberleſs!—there are your knights 
and baron knights, and knights of the poſt; and 
then there are your blue knights, and your red 
knights, and your you kigghts. _ |; 

Nvyix. Well may this kingaom be faid to be hap- 
py, when ſo many knights conſpire for its ſafety. 

Bodg. Come, let us be merry; we'll have a hunt- 
ing ſong Sir knight, I ſhould be glad to ſee 
you at my couatry-ſeat.-Come, Scut, ſing away. 

AIR VIII. There was a Jovial Beggar, &c. 
The 1155 night rides devon the Ay, 


Scut. Tbe doctor is feed fo a dangerous draught, 
Which cures bolf a dozen, — kills balf a ſcore; 


And uſhers in the mera; 
B - 
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The hounds all join in glorious cry, 
The bun'ſman winds bis born : 


The wife around her huſband throws 
Hler arms, and begs bis ſtay; a 
My dear, it rains, and hails, and ſnows, 
You will nat bunt to-day. . 
| But a bunting <ve will ge + 
A bruſhing fox in yeuder wood, 
Secure to find ave. ſeek ; 
For why ? I carry'd ſound and good, 
A cartload there laſt week. 
| And a bunting we will go. 
Away be goes, be flies the rout, 
Their feeds all ſpur and ſwitch; - 
Some are thrown in, and ſome thrown out, 
And ſome thrown in the ditch: 
| But @ hunting we will ge. 
At length his ſtrength to faintneſs worn, 
. Poor Reynard ceaſes flight ; 
* Then, bungry, bomeward we return, 
To feaft away the night: 
4 Then a drinking ve will go. 
Badg. Ha, ha, ha! Sir knight of the woeful 
figure; this is the life, Sir, of moſt of our knights 
in England. +. 
Qui. Hunting is a manly exerciſe, and therefore 
a proper recreation: But it is the buſineſs of aknight- 
2 to rid the world of other ſort of animals than 
© FOXES» 


beautiful woman in the world. f 

| ir x6 caitif!. doſt thou dare ſay that in my 

— preſence, forgetting that the peerleſs Dulcinea yet 

+: lives? Confeſs thy fault this inſtant, and own her 

= inferior to Dulcinea, or Iwill make thee a dreadful 
example to all future knights who ſhall dare diſpute 
the incomparableneſs of that divine lady. 

* Padg. Throw by your ſpit, Sir, throw by your 
ſpit, and I don't fear you. Sbud! Flt beat your 
lanthorn-jaws into your throat, you raſcal, 

5 {Squire Ba er offers to tribe Don Quixote, 

©. Guz. Oh, that this fellow were at the devil! dear 

. fquire, let him alone, ; 

Dir. Ha! have I diſcovered thee, impoſtor? 

Thanks, moſt incomparable lady, that haſt not ſuf- 

_  Fered thy knight to pollute his hands with the heb! 
blood of that impoſtor ſquire. Ps: 
Wo SCENE VI. x 
Don Quixote, Sancho, and Squire Badger. 
San. Oh, Sir, 1 have been ſeeking your honour 3 
I have ſuch news to tell ou! 
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And a bunting we <ill go. , 


Badg. Here is my dear Dorothea to you, the moſt | 


a wiſe man would be a foldier in time of peace, and 
a parſon in time of war. - | 
SCENE VII. N, 
Mrs. Guzzle, Squire Badger, and Sancho. 
Me. Gu. What, in the devil's name, is the mat- 
ter with you? Get you and your maſter out of my 
houſe, for a couple of pickpockets as you are 
Sir, I hope ybur worſhip will not be angry with us. 
Badg. Stand away, landlord, ſtand way 
If I don't lick him 
San. Come along, out into the yard, and let me 
w_ fair play, and I don't fear you Il don't fear 
you: 
Mrs. Guz. Get you out, you raſcal, get you out, 
or I'll be the death of you; I'll teach you to fight 
with your betters, you villain, you; I'll curry you, 


firrah, 


SCENE VIII. 

Fairlove, and Squire Badger. 
Fair, 1 am ſorry to ſee a gentleman inſulted, Sir. 
What was the occaſion of this fray ? | 
Badg. I hope you are no knight-errant, Sir? 
Fair. Sir! | -. 
—_— I ſay, Sir, I hope you are no knight-er» 
rant, Sir? | | 
Fair. You are merry, Sir, * 


too, had you ſeen ſuch a ſight as I have, Here is 
a fellow in'this inn, that outdoes all the ſhows I 
ever ſaw. He was going to knock my brains out for 
drinking my miſtreſs's health. 

Fair. Perhaps he is your rival, Sir. 

Badg. Odd! that's like enough, now I think on't z 
who knows but this may be that ſon of a whore, 
| Fairlove, whom I havg been told on? , 

Fair. Ha! I | 


Mrs. Dorothea, you have à very ftrange fort of a 
taſte, I can tell you that, . 
Fair. Do you travel towards London, Sir? be- 
cauſe I ſhall be glad of your company. 
Badg. No, Sir; I have not above fifteen ſhort 
miles to go, and quite acroſs the country. | 
Fair. Perbaps you are going to Sir Thomas Love- 
land's ? 
Badg. Do you know Sir Thomas, then, Sir? 
Fair. Very intimately well, Sir. * 
Badg. Give me your hand, Sir.——Vou are an 
honeſt cock, I warrant you. — Why, Sir, 1 am going 
to fall in love with Sir Thomas's daughter. 
Fair, You can't avoid that, Sir, if you ſee her; 
for ſhe is the moſt agreeable woman im the world. 
Badg. And then the ſings like a nightingale! 


Nix. Sancho, uncaſe this inſtant, and handle Now that is a very fine quality in a wife; for you 


that ſquire 'as he deſerves. 
San. My Lady Dulcinea, Sir—— 7 
zi. Has been abus'd, has been injur'd, by the 
ſlanderous tongue of that ſquire. f 
Fan. But, Sir a 
- Quix. If thou expecteſt to live a moment, anſwer 
me not a word, till that caitif hath felt thy fiſt. 
San. Nay, Sir, with all my heart, as far as a cuff 
or two goes -l hate your ſquire-errants that 
carry arms about them. 
Badg. I'll box you firſt one hand, ſecond with 
both. Sirrah, 1 am able to beat a dozen of you 
If I don't lamb the | They both ſtrip. 
San. May be not, brother ſquire, may be not; 
threatned folks live long, high words break no bones; 


many walk into a battle, and are carry'd out on't; | 


one ounce of heart is better than many ſtone of 
fleſhy dead men pay no ſargeens; ſafer to dance af- 


know, the more ſhe fings, the lefs ſne Il talk. Some 
folks like women for theit wit; odſbodlikins! it is 
a fign they have none of their own: there is no- 
thing a man of good ſenſe dreads ſo much in a wife, 
as her having more ſenſe than himſelf, 8 
A 1 IX. Lillibulero, Ws 
Like gold to a miſer, the wit of a laſs, _ 4 
More trouble than joy to ber buſband may bring. 
Fair. That fault's in the miſer, and not in abe maſs z 
He knows not to uſe fa precious a thing. 
Badg. Mit teaches how ' 
REY To arm your brow; © 
A price for that treaſure ſbme buſbands bave paid. 
Fair. But wit wil conceal it; 1 


And if yen den't feel it, 


8 
| Fairlove, Squire Badger, and John. 


ter a fiddle than a drum, though not ſo honourable ; 


Jebn. Sir, Sir! 


1 


 Badg. Ay, Sir, and you wou'd have been merry 


Badg. As ſure asa gun—thisishe—Odsbodlikins! | 


A born's but b es ſearce ſeen on your bead. | 


* 


Fair. len what now? 
ohn. biſpers. 
— How Mere] 
Jo I ſaw her, Sir, upon my honour. 
air. I any the happieſt of mankind. [ Aſde.— 
Brother traveller, farewel. 

Badg. What, ſhan't we drink together? 

Fair. Another time, Sir; I am in a little haſte 
at preſent.  f Afide.] Hark'e, John, I leave you 
with my rival; 1 need ſay ne more. Dear Do- 
rothe i; ten thouſand raptures are in the dear name. 


[ Exit, 
SCENE X. 
4 | John, Squire Badger, and Don Quixote, 
Badg. Hark'e, miſter; what is your maſter's 
, name, pray? 
Jobn. Maſter, Sir? 
Badg. I Hy, your maſter's name. 
Jebn. What do you ſee in me that Gould make 
you alk me my maſter's name? I ſuppoſe you, would 
take it very ill of me, if I were to aſk you what 
your maſter's name is. Dol look fo little like a 
geneleman as to ſtand in need of a maſter ? 
Badg, Oh, Sir, I aſk your pardon; your dreſs, 
Sir, was the occafiogjot my miſt. Ke. | 
Jobn. Probably enough; among you country gen- 
y tlemen, and really in town, gentlemen and footmen 
1 dreſs ſo very like one another, that it is ſome what 
difficult to know which is which. | * 
* Badg. May be, Sir, then, you are only an 46. 
quaintance of this gentleman's. 
Jobn. A travelling acquaintance. 5 


z adg, May I crave his name, Sir? 
1 abn. Oh, Sir, his name, his name, Sir, is Sir 
Gregory Nebuchaddonnezzar. He is a very rich 
' Jew, an Italian by birth, born in the city of Cork. 
* e is a going into Corn wal to take poſſeſſion of a 


ſmall eſtate of twenty thouſand pounds a year, left 

him the other day by a certain Dutch merchant's 

* miſtreſs, with whom he had an intrigue. He is a 
gentleman, Sir, univerſally eſteem'd in the beau 

r. monde. 

Badg. Beau monde! Pray, what's that? 


John. Beas monde, Sir, is as much as to ſay, a 
man of figure; when you ſay, he is a man of the 
1 beau monde, you mean juſt ſuch another perſon is 1 
* am. | 
m4 Badg, You will pardon the ignorance of a country 
ng gentleman. 
* de Oh, Sir! we of the beau monde are never 
v4 > offended at ignorance. | | 
1e! Vir. [ Vitbix.] Avaunt, catifs!— Think not, 
| thou moſt accurſed giant, ever to enter within this 
* caſtle, to bring any more captive princeſſes hither. | 
% Badg. Heyday ! What's the matter now? h 
| Coachman. [Witkin.] Open the gates, will you? 
7 Are you mad ? e ö 
4 Nuix, You, my lord of the caſtle, ſuffer them to 
2 de open'd at your peril. - 


Fobn. One might think, by this noiſe, that we 
were at the outſide of the opera-houſe, at a ridotto. 

SCENE XI. 8 

Mrs. 3 and Squire Badger. 

Mn Gus. For Heaven's ſake, gentlemen, come 
and aſſiſt us; this mad Don Quixote will ruin my 
houſe ; he won't ſuffer the ſtage- coach to come into 
the yard. Dear, good gentlemen, come and ſpeak 

to him.—Oh ! that ever I ſhould live to ſee him! 
Jobn. I am too much a gentleman not to aſſiſt a 
lady in diftrefs Come, Sir. : 

Badg. After you, Sir; I am not quite unbred, 
Jobs. O, dear Sir. - 1 


1 
i 
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ENGLAND. 
SCENE: XII. A Tard. 
Don * arm'd Cap-a-pee, his Lance in bis 

Hand; Sancho, Guzzle, Squire Badger, John, 

and Mrs. Guzzle, 

Coachman, [ Within. ] If you don't open the gate® 
this inftant, I'll go to another inn. 

Brief. [Within.] Sir, I'll have your houſe in- 
dicted; I'll have your fign taken down. 

Guz. Gentlemen, here is à madman in the yard. 

— Will you let me open the gates, or no, Sir? 

Nuix, Open them, and I will ſhew thee, that I 
want no walls to ſecure me — Open them, I ſay, 

You ſhall ſee the force of one ſingle knight! 


Mrs. Guz. Dear gentlemen, will nobody knock ' 


his brains out ? | 


Jobn. This is the moſt comical dog I ever ſaw in 


my life. | © [Aſide 
Badg. If I have any thing to ſay to him while 
he has that thing in his hand, may I have it in my 
guts that moment. 
Guz. There, the gates are open. 
Nix. Now, thou peerleſs princeſs, Dulcinea, 


2 3 Exit. 
aachmas. Gee, gee, boys, hup! 1 
a te ; Excunt Sancho, &c. 


SCENE Xl. 


Mrs. Guzzle, Mr. Brief, Dr. Drench, Mr. Sneak, 


Mrs. Sneak, Miſs Sneak; Maid with Candles. 
Mrs. Sneak. Don't be frightned, my dear, there 
is no danger now. * 


Mr. Sneak. That's ewing to me, my dear; if we 


had not got out of the coach, as I advis'd, we had 
been in a fine condition. * 

Brief. Who is this fellow, woman, that has caus'd 
all this rout? 

Mrs. Cz. Oh! dear Mr. Counſellor, T am al- 
moſt frightned out of my wits; he is the devil, I 
think I can't get him out of my houſe. ' 

Brief. What, have you no" juſtice of the peace 
near you? You ſhould apply to a juſtice of peace. 
The law provides a very good remedy for theſe- fort 


of people; I'll take your affair into my hands. Dr. 


Drench, do you know no neighbouring juſtice ? 
| Drench, What, do you talk of a juſtice? The 


man is mad, and phyfic is propeter for him than law. 


I'll take him in hand myſelf, after ſupper. 


Mrs. Sneak. 1 wiſh, Mr. Sneak, you would go 


into the kitchen, and ſee what we can have for ſup- 


per . 
Mr. Sneak. Yes, my dear. Exit. 
Brief. Ay, do; the freſh air of the downs, I 


proteſt, has got me an appetite- — Ladies, how 


do you do after your fright ? Doctor, I fancy a dram 
of that cordial you carry in your pocket, would do 


the ladies no harm. 


Mrs, Sneak. You are a merry man, Mr. Counſel- 


lor; come, child. - 


Mrs. Guz. This way, ladies. N Wamens © 
E XIV. 


$ C E 


Mr. Brief, Dr. Drench, Don Quixote, Sancho, | 


Squire Badger, and 1 
Badg. Huzza! Hark! hark Egad, he 
has routed the coach and horſes bravely! my land- 
lord and the coachman won't overtake them one 
while, I warrant. ) ; 
Quix. Moſt illuftrious, and high lords, it is with 
great pleaſure that I congratulate you on your de- 
livery, which you owe only to the peerleſs Dulcinea ; 
I deſire therefore no other return, but that you both 
repair immediately to Toboſo, and render yourſelves 


at her feet. 8 


Drencb. Poor man poor man he muſt be put to 
B 2 f 
5 


11 


. wer i 


. 
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bed. I ſhall apply ſome proper remedies. His frenzy | ACT N. 


off. : | 
Brief. His frenzy! his roguery. The fellow's a Fairlove, Dorothea, and Mrs. Guazle., 
rogue; he is no more mad than I am; and the | Fair. E PEND onit, you ſhall be madeamends 
coachman and landlord both have very good actions for your damage'you have ſuſtain'd from 
againſt him. this heroic knight and his ſquire. > 
- . Quix. Sancho, do you attend thoſe princes to the Mrs. Guz. You look like a very honourable gen- 
richeſt and moſt beautiful apartment. Moſt il- | tleman, Sir, and I would take your word for a great 
luſtrious princes, the governor of this caſtle is an deal more than he owes me. Fr 
Inchanter; but be not alarm'd at it, for all the pow- Dor. But pray, Mrs. Guzzle, how came you by 
| ers of hell ſhall not hurt you. I will myſelf keep | this fine dreſs, in which the Lady Dulcinea is to be 
bn the guard all this night for your ſafety, and to- | exhibited? 
1 morro I expect you ſet forward for Toboſo. Mrs. Cug. About a month ago, Madam, thery 
1 Drench. Galen calls this frenzy the phrenabra- | Was a company of ſcage- players here, and they it 
= cum. i | for above a fortnight acting their ſhows: but I 
3 Brief. My Lord Coke brings theſe people into the | don't know how it happen'd, the gentry did not 
number of common cheats. give them much encouragement; ſo at laſt they all 
Drench, I ſhall order him bleeding, gliſtering, | run aways except the queen, whom I made bold to 
"vomiting, purging, bliſtering, and cupping. ſtrip of her finery, which is all that I have to ſhew 
Brief He may, beſides an action of aſſault and | for their whole reckoning. s 
| battery, be indicted in the crown; he may alſo have | Der. Ha, ha, ha! Poor queen! poor travelling 
1 an action of damages and treſpaſſes laid on him | princeſs! AER | IM 
134 tort, if he be worth five thouſand pounds, 1] Mrs. Guz. The devil travel with her to the | 
don't queſtion but to action him out on't world's end, ſo the travel not higher; ſend me any 
1 Come, doctor, if you pleaſe, we will attend the thing but ſtage- players and knight-errants, I'm N 
ladies. I [ Exeunts ſure fifty pounds won't 'make me whole again. 


* 


Badg. Why, Mr. Quixote, do you know who] Would your ladyſhip think it, Madam, beſide 
theſe people were you call'd princes? _ other articles, ſhe ran in tick twenty ſhillings for 
Aix. One of them I take to be the prince of thunder and lightning? wo NETS the 
* Sarmatia, and the other of the Five Mountains. $ C2 .N B JL, * 
Badg. One of them is a lawyer, and tother a Jezebel, Sancho, Fairlove, Dorothea, and Mrs. 
phyſician. | ; _ © Guzzle, | : 
. _ Nuix, Monſtrous inchantment ! what odd ſhapes Dor. Behold the peerleſs princeſs !- Ha, ha, ba! 
this Merlin transforms the greateſt people into! but Oh, I ſhall el Hay ba, ha N 
Knight-errantry will be too hard for him at laſt, San. Zooks! ſhe'll put the real Dulcinea out of 
2 Z | '  [Exit.| countenance, for no ſuch gorgeous fine lady have 1 
£87 "pr ha, ha! a comical dog! : 3 


n e Bw wif .o wwooco 


ſeen in all Toboſo. 7 
adg. If you will accept of one bottle of ſtout, | Fair. Is the knight appris'd, Mr. Sancho, of the 
brother traveller, it is at your ſervice, \ | approach of his miſtreſs? 
| | Fobn. With all my heart, Sir. I'm afraid this], San. Ves, Sir, ix had like to have coſt me dear, 
fellow has no good champaign. in his houſe. I'm ſure; for when 1 told him of it, he gave me 
h n ¶Exeunt: ſuch a hug, that I thought I ſhou'd never have 
San. Hey! is the coaſt clear d? Where, in the de- | {<tch'd breath any more in this world, 1 believe 
. viF's name, has this mad mafter of mite diſpoſed he took me for the Lady Dulcinea herſelf. 
himſelf? for mad he is now, that's certain; this Dor. But why booted and ſpurr'd, Mr. Sancho? 
laſt adventure has put it paſt all manner of diſpute. Are you going a journey? | | 
Ab, poor Sancho! what will become of thee?{ San. Yes, Madam, your ladyſhip knows I was 
"Would it not be the wiſeſt way to look out for ſome ordered to go for my Lady Dulcinea; fo what dees 
þ new maſter, while thou haſt any whole bones in thy | me I, but rides into the kitchen, where I whivt and 
[ - ſkin: And yet, I can't find in my heart to forſalce ſpurr'd about a firloin of roaſt beef for a full ha 
8 my old one, at leaſt till I have got this ſmall iſland; | hour. Then flap I return'd to my maſter, whom E 
and then, perhaps, when I have it, I ſhall loſe it found leaning upon his ſpear, with his eyes lifted ; 
again, as I did my former government Well, up to the Mars, calling out upon my Toboſo lady, 
if ever I do lay my fingers on an iſland more, 1'11 | as if the devil was in his guts: as ſoon as he ſees 
aa cc like other wiſe governors, fall to plundering as | me, Sancho, ſays he, with a voice like a great gun, I 
Faſt as I can, and when 1 have made my fortune, wilt thou never have ſufficiently ſtaffed thy wallet ? 
why, let them turn me out if they will. Wilt 1 never ſet out for 3 moos =? 
> | your honout's worſhip, and keep you in your ſenſes, 
AIR X. Black Joke. lays I; I am zul — from thence; I am ſure, 


a +4. 


The more we fee of human-kind, if you felt half the wearineſs in your bones that I 
- The more deceits and tricit wwe find, © do, you'd think 4ou ſet out with à vengeance, 8 
In every land, as dell as Spain: | Truly then, Sancho, thou muſt have travelled by 
4 ar 200u'd be. cher bope to thrive, * chantment. I don't know whether I travelled by d. 
8 Upon the mountains be muſt live; chantment; but this I know, that about five miles | 
| - For nowght but rogues in males remain. off I met my Lady Dulcinea. How! ſays he, and ti 
_ The miſer and the man will trick, gave ſuch a ſpring, I thought he would have leapt 
. , © Theumiſftreſs and the maid will nick. over the wall. Ay, ſays I, ſure I know her lady- ti 
WY or rich us je ſhip. He that has ſtood in the pillory ought to know 
& * Are rogue and whore; what wood it is made of; and a woman who walks c 
; There's not one honeft man in @ ſcore, the ſtreets, ought to know whether/they art pav'd be 


Ner woman true in (wenty: four. ' 2 2 


} 


Jex. I hope he won't offer to be rude. 
Jan. Your ladyſhip need not fear that. I dare 
ſwear he loves your ladyſhip fo. much, he would not 
take a hundred pound to come within a yard of you; 
he's one of your high - hred fort of gentry, and knows 
his diſtance, « 3 
e. Shou'd he offer to touch me, I ſhou'd faint. 
an. If your ladyſhip pleaſes, I'll convey you to 
a proper place where you may ſee my maſter, and 
then I'll go and prepare him a little more for your 
arrival. BY . 
Mrs. Cuz, I'll go ſee this ſhow, I'm reſolv'd; 
and, faith, I begin to doubt which, of my gueſts is 
the maddeſt. | 
SCENE III. 


F airlove, and Dorothea, 

Dar. Shall we follow to the window, and ſee the 
ſport? 5 
Far. How can my Dorothea think of trifling at 
this time? N 

Der. Had I found you at my firſt arrival, I ſhould 
ſcarce have invented this deſign; but I cannot ſee 
any retardment twill be to gur purpoſe. 

Fair. Why ſhould we not fly away this inſtant ? 
who knows but you may be purſued? I ſhall have 


no eaſy moment till you are ming beyond any poſſi- 


bility of loſing you. 
or. The morning will be time enough; for I 
have taken ſuch meaſures, I ſhall not be miſs'd till 
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pu with malt. But, pr'ythee, whom haſt thou in 


thy houſe ; any honeft fellows? Ha 

Con. Here's Lawyer Brief, Sir, and Dr. Drench; 
and there's Mr. Sneak and his wife; then there's 
one Squire Badger of Somerſetſhire. 

Sir Tho. O ho! 
tell him I ſhould be very glad to ſee him. 
Cu. Yes, an't pleaſe your honour. 

Sir Tho. This fellow is not quite of a right kid- 
ney, the dag is not ſound at the bottom; however, 
I muft keep well with him till after the next elec- 
tion. Now for my ſon-in-law, that is to be, whom. 
T long mightily to ſee: I'm ſure his eſtate makes him 
a very advantageous match for my daughter, if the 
can but like his perſon; and if he be deſcrib'd right 
to me, I don't ſee how the can fail of doing that. 

Sir Thomas, ** Badger, Guzzle, and John. 


Sir Tho. Mr. Badger, I'm your moſt humble ſer- 


myſelf the honour, Sir, to meet you thus far, in 
order to conduct you to my daughter. | 


Loveland. 
Sir Tho. At your ſervice, Sir. e 
Badg. Then I wiſh, when you had been about 
it, you had brought your daughter along with you. 
Sir Tho, Hay ha! you are merry, Sir, | 


then; befides, I think there was ſomething ſo lucky. ry, if you had been in ſuch company as I have been 


in your coming hither withovt having received my 
letter, that I cannot ſuſpeR the happy ſucceſs of our 
affair. Ah, Fairlove! would I were as ſure it would 
be always in our wi 

to make me happy: But when I reflect on your for- 
mer lite, when I think what a rover you have been, 
have I not a juſt occaſion, then, for fear? 

Fair. Unkind Dorothea! 


A IR XI. Have youheard of a frolickſome 


Ditty, &c. ” 
I 


Wau'd fortune, the truth to diſcover, 
oY bim you ſuſpectꝭ as a rover, 

id me be to ſome princeſs a lover, 
Moe princeſs won d Billy purſue. 
Dor. Von d heaven but grant me the trial, 
: A monarch 'd meet the denial; 

And while other levers I'd fly ally 
I'd fly, my * Billy, to yous 


Fair. Whole ages my Dolly enjoyings 
Is a feaſt that cou d never be cloying ; 
With thee while I'm kiffing and toying, 
Kind fortune can give me no more. 
Dor, With thee I'm ſo ble beyond meaſure, 
© {laugh at all offers of treaſure; | 
Tag ac all offers of pleaſure; 
: Peu art all my joy and my ſtore. 
Both. With thee, Se.” E 
Servants with Lights befor Sir Thomas and Qussle. 
Sir Tho. Land. ow fares it; You ſeem to 
drive a humming trade here. 1 
Cuz, Pretty well, confidering the hardneſs of the 
times, an't pleaſe. your hoyour. 
Sir Tho. Better times are a coming; a new elec- 
tion is not far off. 
Guz. Ay, Sir, if we had but an election once a 
Jews a man might make a ſhift to pick up a liveli- 


Sir Tho, Once a year! why, thou unconſciona- 
ble rogue! the kingdom would not be able to ſupply 


in. My lord! 'Sbud! where's my lord? Sbud ! 
Sir Thomas, my Lord Slang is one of the merrieſt 
men you ever knew in your life; he has been tel- 


as it will be in your power, ling me a parcel of fuch tories! 


Jobs. I proteſt, Sir, you are ſo extremely well- 
bred, you put me out of countenancez Sir Tho- 
mas, 1 am your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 
Sir Tho. I ſuppoſe this lord can't afford to keep 
a footman, and ſg he wears his own liyery. | 
Bodg. I wiſh, my lord, you would tel Sir Tha- 


dye call her————Qds-heart! it is one of the 
dark at a maſkerade, and about how the gave him a 


| Fohbn. To @ bagnio, to a bagnio. 


not partly engag d in-honour to court your daygh- 
cer, I'd go " 4 London along with my lord, where 
women are, it ſeems, as plenty as rabbits in A war- 
ren. Had I known as much of the world before as 
I do now, I believe I ſhou'd ſcarce} have thought 
of marrying, Who'd marry, when my lord ſays, 
here, a man may have your great fort of ladies, 
only for wearing a broder'd colt, telling half a do- 
zen lies, and making a bow. ; N 

Sir Tho, I believe, Sir, my daughter won't force 


ye againſt your inclination. 


ſhould be glad to ſee a woman that thould force me. 
If you come to that, Sir, I'm not afraid of you, 
nor your daughter neither. 

Sir Tbs. This fel | 
muſt not be loſt. Aide. You miſunderſtand 
me,» Sir; I believe you will have no incisility to 
complain of, from either me or my daoghter. 

Badg. Nay, Sir, for that matter, when people 
are civil to me, I know how tp be civil to them 
again; come, father-in-law of mine, that is to be, 


(hear ſome of wy lord's tories? 


give my ſeryice to him inſtantly; - 
> [Exit.- 


Guz. Here's the ſquire, an't pleaſe your honour.- 


vant; you'rg welcome into this country. I've dope 


Bad. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you may be Sir Thomas 


Badg. Ay, Sir, and you wou'd have been mer- 


mas the ſtory about you and the dutcheſs of what 
pleaſanteſt tories! about how ſhe mer him in the 


letter; and then about how he carried her to a to ay. 


Badg. Ay, to a bagnio. Sbud, Sir, if I was 


Badg. Force me! No; I believe not, icod! 1 


low's a great fool; but his eſtata 


what lay you to a cheriſhing cup—— and you ſhall 


Sir Tho, As far as one bottle, ſquire, but you 


muſt not exceed. | 


Badg. Nay, nay, you may een ſneak off when 


Fou pleaſe; My lord and I, here, are very good com- 


any by ourſelves, Pray, my lord, go firſt; I'd 
ave you think I have got ſome manners. | Exeunt. 
Sir Tho. A very hopeful ſpark, this. But he has 
a great eſtate; and I have no notion of refuſing an 
eſtate, let tne man be what he will. | 
| SCENE VI. The Yard. 
\.. Von Quixote, and Sancho. | 
Nuix, How far doſt thou think the advanc'd 
guards are yet from the caſtle? | 
San. Sir! 0 
Nxix. But perhaps ſhe may chuſe to travel incog- 
nita, and may, for the greater expedition, haze left 
thoſe curs d, uſeleſs, heavy troops, her horſe-guards, 
to follow a month or two hence, How mariy coaches 
didſt thou number? | 
San. Truly, Sir, they were ſo many, I could not 
number them. I dare ſwear there were a good round 
baker's dozen, at leaſt. 
Quix. Sancho, thou wilt never leave debaſing the 


- greateſt things in thy vile phraſes, Wilt thou eter- 


nally put my patience to the teſt? Take heed, un- 
worthy ſquire, when thou art talking of this incom- 
parable and peerleſs princeſs, thou doſt it not in any 
of thy low ribaldry; for if thou doſt, by all the 
powers of this invincible arm 
San. Oh, ſpare me, ſpare me And if ever I 
offend your worthip any more, if ever I crack a jeſſ 
on my Lady Dulcinea 
NQuix.. Proceed! What knights attend her pre- 
ſence ? * 6 
San. They make ſuch a glittering, Sir, *tis im- 
ble to know one from the other; they look for 
all the world, at a diſtance, like a flock of ſheep. 
'  NQuix. Ha! again! 8 
San. Nay, Sir, if your worſhip won't let a man 


talk in his own language, he muſt een hold his 


tongue. Every man is not. bred at a varſity ; who 
looks for a courtier's tongue between the teeth of a 
clown? An ill phraſe may come from a good heart. 
Many men, many minds; many minds, many 
mouths; many mouths, many tongues; many 
tongues, many words. 8 
Luix. Ceaſe thy torrent of impertinence, and 
tell me, is not the knight of the black eagle there? 
San. Ay, marry is he, Sir, and he of the black 
ram too. On they trot, Sir, cheek by jole, Sir, 
for all the world like two butter-women to market; 
then comes my Lady Dulcinea all rampant in her 
coach, with half a ſcore dozen maids of hogour; 
*twou'd have done your heart good to ſee her, ſhe 


looks e en juſt like. 


Nui. Like a milk-white dove, amoygſt a flight 


San. To all the world, like a new half crown- 
piece, amongſt a heap of old braſs farthings. 
"SCENE VII. 


Drawer with s Light; Brief, Don Quixote, and 


| Sancho. | 

Draw. This way, Sir; take care how you tread. 

Nuix. Ha! the approaches]! The torches are al- 
ready arriv'd at the gate; the great Fulgoran is alight- 
ed. O, thou moſt welcome of all knights, let me 
embrace thee. | 

Brief. Let me alone, pr'ythee, fellow, or I ſhall 


' have you laid by the heels; what do you mean to 
; rob m 7 hey ? 1 , * 
- * Quiz. Is it poſſible, the mighty Fulgoran ſhould 


| 


not know me? 


Brief. Know ye! "tis not to your advantage, I 


* 
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believe, to be known. Let me tell you, firrah, 
you may be try'd on the black act, for going about 


better way to work with you, as good an indictment 
wou'd lie on that act | 


Brief. Light on, boy; the next juſtice ought to 


againſt ſuch fellows. 
SCENE VII. | 
6 Don Quixote, Sancho, and Jezebel. \ 
Quix. O mott illuſtrious, and molt mighty prin- 
ceſs, with what looks ſhall I behold you? With what 


your unworthy knight? 
Jex. Riſe, Sir. 
Alix. Do not overwhelm me with too uch good- 


yet to ſee you here gives me ſome uneaſineſs: For, 
O moſt adorable princeſs, this caſtle is inchanted, 
giants and captive ladies inhabit only here. 

Jex. Could I but be affured of your conſtancy, I 


inſtances of perjur'd men; 
AIR Cold and raw, &c, 
A virgin once was walking along, 
In the ſeveet month of Sul, 
Blooming, beautiful and young, 
She met with a ſwwain unruly ; 
Within bis arms the nymph be caught, 
And ſwore be'd love ber truly; 
The maid remember'd, the man forgot, 
What paſt in the month of July. 
Nuix, Eternal curſes light on all ſuch perjur'd 
wretches ! | $ 
Fez. But though yon may be conſtant at firſt, 
when we haye been married a great while, and have 
had ſeveral children, you may leave me, and then 
I ſhould break my heart. f | 
via. Rather may the univerſal frame of nature 
be diſlolv'd; periſh firſt, all honeſty, honour, virtue, 
nay, knight-errantry itſelf, that quinteſſence of all, 
Jex. Cou'd I always remain young as I am now, 
but alack-a-day I ſhall grow old, and then you will 
forſake me for ſome younger maiden ; I know it is 


You all ſing, . 
AIR XIII. Giminiani's Minuet. 
Sweet's the little maid, - 
That bat not learnt ber trade, 
Fears, yet languiſfpes to be taught 
T 35 he's 2 coy, Fd 
Still ſhe'll give you joy. 
When ſhe's once to — 2291 breugbt, 
Women full of fil, 
Sooner grant your will ; | 
But often purchas'd are good for nought, 
' * Seveet's the little hte! & 22 


my ears no more with ſuch tranſporting melody, leſt 
I tind my joy too exquiſite for ſenſe to bear. 
SCENE IX, 


| zebel. 

Dor. Pity, illuſtrious knight; oh, pity an un- 
happy princeſs, who has no hopes of ſafety, but from 
your victorious arm. This inftant I am purſu'd by 
a mighty giant. 

vix. Oh, moſt adorable Dulcinea! unleſs ſome 
affair of your own forbid, permit your knight to 
undertake this adventure. e 


Jex. Vou can't oblige me morg, 


diſguiſed in this manner; and but that I ſhall go a 


Quix. Behold, Sir, my Lady Dulcinea herſelf. 


be indicted for not putting the laws in execution 


words ſhall I thank you for this infinite goodneſs to 


neſs? Though to ſee you be inexpreſſible happineſs, 


ſhould have no fear; but alas! there are ſo many 


the way of all you men, you all love young fleſh, 


vix. Oh, moſt divine princeſs! whoſe voice 13 
infinitely ſweeter than the nightingale; ob, charm © 


Don Quixote, Sancho, Fairlove, Dorothea, and Je- 
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San. Nor me leſs; oh! the devil take all giant 
adventures; now ſhall I have my bones broke: I'd 
ive an arm or two to ſecure the reſt with all my 
heart; I'll e en ſneak off if I can, and preſerve the 
whole. a f 
Quix. Sancho, come here ! Stand thou on the 
front, and rgceive the firſt onſet of the enemy, that 
fo I may wait a proper opportunity, while the giant 
is aiming at thy head, to ſtrike off his, 
San. Ah, Sir, I have been a ſquire-erranting to 
ſome purpoſe truly, if 1 don't know better than to 
ſtand before my maſter. Beſide, Sir, every man in 
his way. I am the worſt man in the world at the 
beginning of the battle, bur a very devil at the end 


of it, 
$CEMN EE X. 
John, Fairlove, Don Quixote, Dotothea, and Jezebel, 

Jobn. Oh, Sir, undone, ruin'd ! Sir Thomas, him- 
ſelf, is in the inn; you are diſeover'd, and here he 
comes with a hundred and fifty people, to fetch 
away Madam Dorothea, 

Fair. We know it, we know it. 

ix. And were he to bring as many thou- 
ſand—]'ll ſhew him one fingle knight may be too 
many for them all, | 

Fair. Ten thouſand thanks, great knight ; by 
heavens J'l1 die by your fide, before I'll loſe her. 

Quiz. Now, thou moſt adorable princeſs Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo, raw ſhine with all thy influence 
upon me. . 

Sir Tho. [ Within.) Where is my daughter, vil- 
lains? where is my daughter ? 

ix, Oh, thou curſed giant Tergilicomba, too 

11 I know thy voice; have at thee, caitif. 

Dor. Dear Jezebel, I am frighten'd out of my 
wits ; my father or Mr. Fairlove will be deſtroy'd— 
I am reſolv'd I'll ruſh into the middle of them, and 
with my own dange: put an end to the fray. 

ez. Do ſo, and in the mean time I'll into the 
cloſet, and put an end to a ſmall bottle I have 
there; I proteſt | am hoxxibly frighten'd myſelf. 
ene 


Sancho ſolus. 

San. There they are at it pell-mell; who will. be 
knock'd on the head I know not: I think I'm 
pretty ſure it won't be Sancho, I have made a 
ſhift to eſcape this bout, but 1 ſhall never get out 
of this curſed fighting country again as ſafe as 1 
came into it, I ſhall leave ſome pounds of poor 
Sancho behind me; if this be the effect of Engliſh 
beef and pudding, would I were in Spain again. I 
begin to think this houſe or caſtle is chanted; nay, 
I fancy the devil lives in it, for we have had no- 
thing but battles, fince we have been here. My 
bones are not the bones they were a fortnight ago, 
nor are they in the ſame places, As to my {kin, the 
rainbow is a fool to it for colours; it is like—what 
is it like ? ecod *tis like nothing but my maſter's. 
Well, maſter of mine, if you do get the day you de- 
ſerve it, I'll ſay that for you; and if you are well 
drubb'd, why, you deſerve that too. What had we 
to do with the princeſs, and be hang'd to her ? be- 
ſides I verily believe ſhe's no more a princeſs than 1 
am. No good ever comes of minding other men's 
matters. I ſeldom ſee any, meat got by winding 
up another man's jack, I'll e'en take this oppor- 
tunity, and while all the reſt are knocking one 
another on the head, I'll into the Pantry and ſtuff 
both guts and wallet as long as they'il hold. 

SCENE. Xll, 
Sir Thomas, ard Dorothea. 

Str Tho. See, - ungracious girl, ſee what your 
curled inclinations have occation'd.! | 
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Dor. I'm ſure they are the cauſe of my miſery ; 
if Fairlove be deſtroy d, I never ſhall enjoy a mo- 
ment's quiet more. "= 

Sir Tho. Perhaps it were better fax him if he 


the reſt of his life ſtall not be much worth wiſhing 
for. 

Der. Thus, on my knees, Sir, I intreat you by 
all the tenderneſs you ever profeſs' d to me ! by all 
the joy you have ſo often ſaid I gave you! by all 
the pain I now endure | do not attempt to injure 
Fairlave, You can inflict no puniſhment on him, 
but I muſt feel much more than half. Is it not 
enough to pull me, tear me bleeding from his 
heart? is it not enough to rob my eyes of what 
they love more than light or than themſelves? hin- 
der me from all thoſe ſcenes of bliſs I'd painted to 
myſelf? Oh, hear me, Sir, or kill me, and do 
make this life, you gave, a curſe. 

Sir Tho. Away, you're no child of mine, 


him happy; that thought would be ſome comfort 
in his abſence—I might, perhaps, bear to be no par- 
taker of his happineſs, but not ſo of his ſufferings; 
were he in a palace, you might keep me wretched 
alone; but were he in a priſon, not all the powers 
on earth ſhould keep me from him. 
SCENE XIII. 

Guzzle, Mrs. Guzzle, Conftable, Don Quixote, 
| Fairlove, and John. 


worſhip, to ſecure this mad fellow: at laſt; bat he 
has done us more miſchief than ever it will be in 
his power to make us reparation for. 

Mrs. Guz. Our houſe is ruin'd for ever; there is 
not one whole window in it: the ſtage-coachman 
ſwears he'll never bring a company to it again. 
There's Miſs Sneak above in fits, and Mr. Sneak, 
poor man, is crying, and Madam Sneak, the's a 
ſwearing and ſtamping like a dragoon. ©. 

Sir Tbo, Mr. Fairlove, you ſhall anſwer for this 


hired him. Hark'e, fellow, what did this gentle- 
man give you to do all this miſchief ? 

Nix, It is your time now, and you may uſe its 
I perceive this adventure is not reſerv'd for me, 
therefore I muſt ſubmit to the inchantment. 

Sir Tho. Do you banter me, you raſcal ? 

Nuix. Poor wretch | I ſcorn to retort thy inju- 
rious words, | 

Sir Tho, I'll make you know who I am preſent- 
ly, I will fo. 

Nuix. Doſt thou, then, think I know thee not 
to be the giant Tergilicombo?— Yet think not, be- 


the time will come, when I ſhall ſee thee the prey 
of ſome more happy knight. 
| Sir Tho, Til knight you, you dog, I will. 

Mrs. Guz. Do you hear, huſband ? I ſuppoſe you 
won't doubt whether he be mad any longer or noz 
he makes no more of his worſhip, than it he were 
talking to a fidler. | 

Guz. 1 wiſh your worſhip would ſend him to gaolz 
he ſeems to look moſt curſedly miſchievous. I 
| ſhall never think myſelf fare till he is under lock 
and key. 


your hands; and though my love to your daughter 
hath made me hitherto paſſive, do not carry the 
thing too far; for be aſſured, if you do, you ſhall 
anſwer for it, \ 
Sir 1h. Ay, ay, Sir, we are not afraid of that» 


o * 


were; I ſhall handle him in ſuch a manner, that 


Dor. Wou'd you keep me from him, try to make 


Guz., We have made a ſhift, an't pleaſe, your 


As for that poor fellow, there, I ſuppoſe you have 


cauſe I ſubmit to my fortune, that I fear thee: no 


Fair. Sir Thomas, I do not deſerve this uſage at * 
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e but if you are in earneſ 


the devil in the inn, that you won't let a man fleep ? 
I was as faſt.on the table as if I had been in a fea- 


the young lady to whom you intended your addreſſes. 


" fancy if thou didſt know who I was, thou wou'dſt 


of perſon. | 


very ſpecies, to this gentleman, whoſe perſon and 


* Squire Badger, Sir Thomas, Dorothea, Faiclove, 


SCENE XIV. 


Don Quixote, and Mrs. Guzzie.. 


Badg. Qons! what's the matter with you all? Is 


ther-bed. *Sbud, what's the matter? Where's 
my Lord Slang? 
Sir Tho. Dear ſquire, let me intreat you would 
80 to bed; you are a little heated with wine. 

Badg. Oons, Sir! do you ſay that I am drunk? 
I fay, ir, that I am as ſober as a judge; and if any 
man ſays that I am drunk, Sir, he's a liar, and a ſon 
of a Ware. My dear, an't I—ſober now? 
Dor. O nauſeous, filthy wretch ! 
- 8 'Foxe George, a good pretty vench; II. 
have a kiſaz Pl warrant ſhe's twice as 


my wife, that is to be. | "Jo 


Sir Tho. Hold, dear Sir, this is my daughter. 
Badg. Sir, I don't care whoſe daughter ſhe is. 
Dor. For heaven's fake, ſomebody defend me 
from him. 
Fair. Let me go, dogs! villain }- thou hadſt bet - 
ter eat thy fingers than lay em rudely on that lady. 
Sir Tho. Dear Mr. Badger, this is my daughter, 


Badg. Well, Sir, and an't I making addreſſes to 
her, Sir, hey ? 

Sir Tha, Let me beſeech you, Sir, to attack her 
in no rude manner. 

Badg. Pr'ythee, doſt thou know who Iam? I 


not talk to me ſoz if thou doſt any more, I ſhall 
lend thee a knock. Come, Madam, fince 1 have 
romis'd to marry you, fince I can't be off with 
out, as they fayz why, the ſooner it's done, the 
better; let us fend tor a parſon and be married, now 
Im in the humour, *Sbodlikins! I find there's 
nothing in making love, when a man's but once 
got well into't. I never made a word of love be- 
fore in my life; and yet it is as natural, ſeemingly, 
as if I had been bound *prentice to it. 
ix. Sir, one word with you, if you pleaſe; 1 
ſuppoſe you look upon yourſelf as a en ſort 


Sir Tho. What ? 
© "Quix, That you are capable of managing your 
affairs; that you don't ſtand in need of a governor. 
| oe Hey! 
x And if this be true of you, is it poffible 


you can 3 that wretch, who is a ſcandal to his 


parts would be an honour to the greateſt of it. 

Sir Tho. Has he made you his advocate ? Tell 
him, I can prefer three thouſand to one. 

DPuix. The ufual madneſs of mankind! Do you 
marry your daughter for her ſake, or your own ? If 
for her's, ſure tis ſomething whimſical, to make her 
miſerable in order to make her happy. Money is a 
thing well worth conſidering in theſe affairs: but| 

rents always regard it too much, and lovers too 

tle, No match can be happy, which love and for- 
tung do not conſpire to make ſo. The greateſt ad- 
dition of either, illy ſupplies the intire abſence of 
the other; nor wou'd millions a year make that 
beaſt, in your daughter's eye, preferable to this 
youth with a thouſand. 

Sir Ibo. What have we here, a philoſophical pimp? 
J can't help ſaying but the fellow has ſome truth 
on his fide, 

Dor. You are my eternal averſion. 

Badg. Look'e, Madam, I can take a kg or ſo, 
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Dor. Indeed I am, I hate and deſpiſe you in the 
moſt ſerious earneſt. 
Badg. Do you? then you may kifs 'Sbud, 
I can hate as well as you. Your daughter has af. 
fronted me here. Sir, what's your name, and I'll 
have ſatisfaCtion ? 
Quix. Oh, that I were diſinchanted for * you! 
Badg. Sir, I'll have ſatisfaction. 
Sir Tho. . My daughter, Sir 
| Badg. Sir, your daughter, Sir, is a fon of a OE. L 
Sir. Sbud, F'll go find my Lord Slang. A fig for 
you and your daughter too; Fit have ſatisfaction. 
Exits 
Nuix. A Turk wou'd ſcarce marry a ebeinial; flave 
to ſuch a huſband. 
Sir Tho. How this man was aliſreprefiated to 
as| me! Fellows, let go your priſoner, Mr. Fairlove, 
you forgive me? Can'I make you any repara- 
tion for the injuſtice I have ſhewn you on this 
wretch's account ? 


* 


bet Ha! 
or 
Sir Tho. If thei iate executing all my for- 


mer promiſes to you, can make you forget my having 
broken them; and ” as I have no reaſon to doubt, 
your love for my daughter will continue, you dere 
my conſent to 1 as ſoon as you ple 
hers, I believe, you have already. 
Fair. Oh, traniport! Oh, bleſt moment! 
Dor. No conſent of mine can ever be wanting to 
make him happy. 
AIR XIV. 
Fair. Thus the merchant, <vbo with pleaſure, 
Long adventur'd on the main, 
Hugging foft bis darling treaſure, 
Gaily ſmiles 
On paſt toils, 
Well repaid for all bis pain, 
Thus the nymph whom dream 3 
— ber lover's death alarms, 
ales with tranſports all deligbting; 
Madly 1 | OE 
When care 
. In bis warm entwining arms. 
Mrs. Guz, Lard bleſs em! who cou'd have * 
them, that hadn't a heart of oak 
Nuix. Here are the fruits of knight-errantry for 
you. This is an inftance of what admirable ſervice 
we are to mankind. -l find, ſome adventures are 
reſerv'd for Don Quixote de la Mancha. 


She. 


fible that you ca 
Mancha ? 

NQuix, Truly, Sir, I have had ſo much ado with 
inchanters, that I dare not affirm whether I am 
really myſelf, or no. 

Sir Tho. Sir, I honour you much; I have heard 
of your great atchievements in Spain; 3 What brought 
you to England, noble Don ? 

NQuix. A ſearch of adventures, Sir; no place 
abounds more with them. 1 was told there Was a 
plenteous ſtock of monſters; nor have 1 found one 
leſs than I expected. 

SCENE Xv. 
Don Quixote, Sir 'Thomas, Fairlove, Dorothea, 

Guzzle,, Mrs. Guzzle, Brief, and Dr. Drench. 

Brief. Vl have ſatisfaction; I won't be us'd af- 
ter this manner for nothing, while there is either 
law, or judge, or juſtice, or jury, or crown-office, 
or actions of damages, or on the caſe, or treſpaſſes, 
or aſſaults and batteries. 

Sir Tho. What's the matter, Mr. Courtellor? 


the real Dan Quixote de la 


Brief. Oh, Sir Thomas! I am abus'd, beaten, 


| Sir Tho. Don _ de la Mancha! Is it poſ-' 
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ry for 
ervice 
es are 


t poſ- 
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with 
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us'd af- 
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DON 


huet, maimed, disfigured, defaced, diſmember'd, 
kill'd, maſſacred, and murder'd, by this rogue, rob- 
ber, raſcal, wiilain. I ſhan't be able to appear at 
Weſtminſtet-Hall the whole term; it will be as 
good a three hundred pounds out of my pocket as 
was ever taken. q 

Drencb. If this madman be not blooded, cupp'd, 
ſwexced, bliſter'd, vomired, purg'd, this inſtant, he 
will be incurable, I am well acquainted with this 
ſort of phrenſy; his next paroxyſm will be fix 
times as ſtrong as the former, _ 

Brief. Pihaw! the man is no more mad than 1 
am! ſhould be finely off if he could be prov'd non 
compos mentis; "tis an eaſy thing for a man to pre- 
tend madneſs ex poſt fucto. | 

+ Drexch. Pretend madneſs! give me leave to tell 
you, Mr, Brief, I am not to be pretended with; I 
judge by ſymptoms, Sir. 

Brief. Symptoms! Gad, here are ſymptoms for 
you, if you come to that, ; 
Drencb. Very plain ſymptoms of madneſs, I think. 

Brief. Very fine, indeed! very fine doctrine ! very 
fine, indeed] a man's beating of another is a proof 


of madneſs; ſo that if a man be indicted, he has 


nothing to do, but to plead non compos mentis, and 

be's acquitted of courſe ; ſo there's an end of all 

actions of aſſault and battery at once. 
SCENE XVI. 

Sir Thomas, Cook, Don Quixote, Sancho, Fairlove, 
Dr. Drench, and Servants hauling in Sancho. 
Sir Tho. Heyday ! what's the matter, now ? 
Cook. Bring him along, bring him along! Ah, 

maſter, no wonder you have complained ſo long of 
miſſing your victuals, for all the time we were out 
in the yard, this rogue has been ſtuffing his guts in 
the pantry. Nay, he has not only done that, but 
every thing he cou'd not eat, he has cramm'd into 
that great ſack there, which he calls a wallet. 

mix. Thou ſcandal to the name of ſquire l wilt, 
thou eternally bring ſhame on thy maſter, by theſe 
little pilſering tricks! | 

San. Nay, nay, you have no reaſon to talk, good 
miſter of mine; the receiver's as bad as the thief; 
and you have been glad, let me tell you, after ſome 
of your adventures, to ſeg the infide of the wallet, 
as well as 1, What a pox, are theſe your errantry 
tricks, to leave your friends in the lurch ? 

«ix. Slave ! caitif! 

Str Tho. Dear knight, be not angry with the 
truſty Sancho, you know by the laws of knight- 
errantry, ſtuffing the wallet has ſtill been the privi- 
lege of the ſquire. f 

San. If this gentleman be a knight-errant, I wiſh 
he wou'd make me his ſquire. | 

Nuix. I'm paciſied. 

Fair. Landlord,” be eaſy. Whatever you may 
have ſuffer'd by Mr. Sancho, or his illuſtrious maſter, 
]'ll fee you paid. 

Sir The. If you will honour my houſe, noble 
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with this gentleman, we do the beſt in our 


power for your entertainment. 2 
Nuix. Sir, I accept your offer; and, unſeſs any 


immediate adventure of moment ſhould intervene, 
will attend you. 


San. Oh rare, Sancho! this is brave news, faith! 


Give me your wedding-adventures, the devil take 
all the reſt. - 


Drench, Sure, Sir Thomas, you will not take 2 


madman home with you to your houſe. 

NQuix. I have heard thee, thou ignorant wretch, 
throw that word in my face, with patieace; for 
alas! cou'd it be prov'd, what were it-more than 
almoſt all mankind in ſome degrees deſerve? Who 


would doubt the noiſy boiſt'rous ſquire, who was 
here juſt now, to be mad? Muſt not this noble 


knight here have been mad, to think of marrying 
his daughter to ſuch a wretch? You, doctor, are 
mad too, tho' not ſo mad as your patients. The 
lawyer, h-re, is mad, or he wou'd not have gone into 
a ſcuffle, when it is the buſineſs of men of his pro- 
ſeſſion to ſet other men by the cars, and keep clear 
themſelves, * - 


Sir Tho. Ha, ha, ha, hal I don't know whether 


this knight, by 2nd by, may not prove us all to be 
more mad than himſelf. 8 

Fair. Perhaps, Sir Thomas, that is no ſuch alf - 
ficult point, 


AIR XV. Country Bampkin. 


AI mankind are mad, "tis plain, 
Some for places, ; 
4 Some embraces ; \ . 
ome are mad to 2 
And others mad to py gs 
Courtiers we may madmen rate, 
Poor believers _ 
In deceivers ; . 
Some are mad to hurt the flat 
Ard others mad to mend it. 


II. 
Dor. Lawyers are for Bedlam fit, 
Or they never 
Could endeawour. | 
Half the rogueries to commit, 
Which we're ſo mad to let 'em, 
Poets madmen are, no doubt, 
With projeftors, | 
And directors; 
Wemen all are mad throughout, 
Asad we more mad to get em. 
Since your madneſs is ſo plain, 
ach ſpectator : 
* Of good-nature, 
With applauſe will ententain 
His brother of La Mancha; 
With applauſe will entertain 


Des Nie, and Squire Sancho. 
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knight, and be preſent at = daughter's wedding 


